THE STOLEN SHAKESPEARE 


Astro, Master of Mysteries, Fails to Run Down His Quarry 



M R BARRISTER." Valeska 
announced, and left the 
two men. 

The newcomer looked about a 
bit foolishly, and then turned to 
the palmist. ‘‘You’re Astro, I 
suppose ? ” ' 

The young man in the robe and 
turban bowed gravely and his 
glance slumliered. 

"Eh — ah — the fact is, sir,” con- 
tinued Barrister, "that 1 have 
come here about a peculiar matter, 
and solely, sir. to please my wife. 

She has a woman's weakness for 
anything occult, — anything full of 
folderol and fake. You see, 1 don’t 
take any stock in it myself ; but—” 

" I understand perfectly,” said 
the Master of Mysteries without 
apparent annoyance. He seemed, 
in fact, to be already bored. 

The other teetered affably on 
his toes and heels, condescension 
in his manner. "She had heard 
that you professed to be some kind 
of medium, besides doing this 
palmistry business. Is that so?” 

"I have had occasion at times 
to use certain powers which are — 
ah — supposed to be occult. I say 
‘supposed to be,’ out of deference 
to your manifest feelings in the 
matter, Mr. Barrister.” 

"Hum!” said the prospective 
client quickly. "Well, whether 
they are or not doesn’t matter in 
this case, as I’m simply here to 
please my wife. If I didn’t come, 
she’d come, you know. However, 
if you are able to locate what we 
want, I’ll be willing to acknowl- 
edge anything you wish, and pay 
you accordingly. I suppose you 
are a medium, then?” 

"Some call it that,” acknowl- 
edged the reserved young man. " 1 
myself assert that 1 have merely 
done a few things that others find 
it too hard to do.” 

"Such as — ’’ 

"Kindly let me look at your 
hand.” 

"Bosh!” said Barrister; but he 
gazed at his own palm, neverthe- 
less, with a new air of curiosity, 
and after a moment stretched it 
toward the palmist. “Well, see 
what you can find in it!” he said 
Astro looked at it negligently; 
then, under his half shut lids his 
eyes sped rapidly over his client's 
person, the neat business suit be- 
neath the black dress overcoat, the 
daintily tied scarf, the highly polished shoes, and 
the general air of careful grooming. Then they re- 
turned to the hand before him. Finally, the seer 
leaned back listlessly and smiled. 

" You went to see Anna Held last night, and were 
bored. You once had your pocket picked, and will 
probably have it happen to you again. You are 
interested in Egyptology — and, apropos, I wish 
you'd look at my porphyry sphinx there and give 
me some idea of its age.” 

Barrister stared, and grew a bit uneasy. Then, 
apparently to hide his embarrassment, he turned 
to the carved image and surveyed it with the air 
of a connoisseur. As he presented his back to the 
seer, the latter swiftly stooped over, picked up a 
return check of a New York theater good the 
night before, and slid it into one of the pockets of 
his silk robe. 

"That’s about 1400 B C.." said Barrister easily. 
"Where on earth did you get hold of it?” 

"From my godfather, in Cairo." said the palmist. 
"Well.” said Barrister, returning. "I've no time 
now to examine it closely.” 

A ND the matter which worries your wife?” 
**■ Astro inquired. 

Again his visitor hesitated, looked alxiut the 
room, and gazed again at the sphinx "Well,” he 
said finally, “ I’ll tell you.” He seated himself and 
went on "I have, or rather did have, a First Folio 
Shakespeare, one of the few genuine ones of the 
thirty-seven copies extant. It was stolen from my 
library yesterday. That’s what I want to find — ’ 
"That, and the one who stole it also, I suppose?” 
"Er — yes. Yes, certainly.” 

“ An interesting sort of quarry, and rather unusual. 
Have you been to the police?” 

“ No. You see. there wouldn’t be much use in 
that, would there? I’m afraid the thief, if he found 
he was suspected, would destroy the book. He 


the aura of the culprit if I am on 
the spot. The rest I shall do with 
thy crystals." 

Barrister did not conceal his 
scorn. "Oh, very well," he said, 
" I suppose it will at least satisfy 
my wife. When will you be up? 

"To-morrow morning, early. I’ll 
ask you to disturb nothing, and 
even to keep away from the room 
until I come.” 

"There’s nothing to disturb,” 
Barrister commented; "but I'll 
see to it that nobody interferes 
with your magic.” And so saying, 
he took up his hat, gave the sphinx 
one last glance, and left the room. 

THE moment he was gone the 
palmist doffed his regalia and 
yawned. A moment later the girl 
reentered the studio. Astro gazed 
at her reflectively. 

"Didn’t you notice that man’s 
watch charm?” he asked. 

"Why, there was something 
funny about it; but I couldn't 
make the thing out exa<?tly.” 

"Did you ever see an Egyptian 
scarab?” 

" Why, yes. But he didn’t have 
one. did he?” 

"He used to have one. You 
know how they mount them.— 
with a pin through the beetle so it 
can revolve? The setting and the 
pin were there ; but not the stone. 
You must look closer next time.” 

"What else did I miss?” she 
asked, frowning. 

" You didn’t say anything about 
his carrying his purse in his outside 
overcoat pocket. He will always 
be an easy mark for the light 
fingered gentry if he keeps that 
up. It’s lucky for him that he’s 
rich.” 

"Oh, he is wealthy, then! I got 
that much right, anyway. He 
looked as if he was well off.” 

"I should imagine he was. with 
a First Folio Shakespeare lying 
loose in his library! That’s what 
we’ve got to find.” 

“It’s interesting?" 

"Interesting! I should say so! 
It’s a regular kidnapping case. 
Talk about diamonds! Why, 
they’re stupid things. Everyone 
likes diamonds, and they can be 
cut up into smaller stones and 
readily disposed of, if you’re care- 
ful about it. But you can’t cut a 
page out of a First Folio, you can’t 
even hint that you’d like to sell it, without all the 
world knowing about it. Book hunters are the 
most determined and interesting collectors in the 
world. I know of no passion to equal it.” 

He walked over to the telephone and called up a 
leading dealer in rare volumes. 

"I wish to ask about a First Folio Shakespeare. 
Are there any bidders in the open market for a 
copy?" He wrote down rapidly on a tab as he 
spoke into the receiver, — "William A. Hepson. Oh, 
yes, the millionaire. Ah, thank you.” 

He slammed the instrument down vigorously, 
snatched up a telegraph blank, rapidly wrote a 
message, and handed it to Valeska. 

She read it aloud; 

William A. Hepson, Chicago. 111. — Will you give four 
thousand dollars for a guaranteed First Folio Shakespeare? 
Wire reply to Jane Gore, 181 East i8th-st.. New York. 

‘ My!” she exclaimed. "Have you located it 
already ? ” 

"Not quite. But I have an idea, and this will 
help if we get an answer by to-morrow morning.” 

"Who is he?" 

"He's a Chicago beef packer who offered four 
thousand dollars for the book awhile ago; but, 
curiously enough, he was in town this week. 

"Is he in the city now?” 

"That’s what I should like very much to know 
myself. In the meantime, send this, get the an- 
swer at your place, and bring it to me in the morn- 
ing. Then we’ll go up and see Mrs. Barrister." 

■\ 7 'ALESKA appeared next morning with a yellow 
^ envelop. “He refuses your offer,” she said. 

"Good!” shouted the Master of Mysteries, rub- 
bing his hands in satisfaction. " He has the folio, 
then, as I suspected. Now. to work! This case 
already begins to offer delicate little labyrinths 
which are nothing short of delicious to the analytical 
mind. We'll lose no time getting out to Mrs Bar- 
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Finally, Dismayed. He Took the Check from Valeska. 


can’t sell it, anyway; for these folios are as well 
known to collectors as good race horses are to 
touts. He can't get away with it; for every book- 
man in the world will soon know it if he offers it 
for sale. I want it back, of course; and this is my 
wife’s idea, this coming to you about it. She gave 
me the book when we were first married, and so, 
naturally, I value it at even more than its own 
great intrinsic value.” 

“Have you ever had any offers for it?" Astro 
asked carelessly. 

"What? Offers? Oh. no; no indeed; no offers 
at all. Why should I want to sell it? No. sir! It 
would l>e useless for anyone to attempt to buv it.” 

“ But nobody is harming you by offering. When 
did you miss it?” 

"Last night, after I came home from the theater 
I went to see Anna Held, as you said, though how 
the mischief you knew I can't see, and we came 
home early, of course. We happened to be talking 
about the folio, and my wife walked to the case and 
looked for it. It was gone." 

"Was the lock tampered with?” 

"Yes; forced. The window had been pried ojien 
with a jimmy too. It was evidently done by a 
burglar that knew just what he wanted. But it 
doesn't look like a professional’s work; for the 
book would be too hard to dispose of.” 

"I see.” said Astro. He gazed awav into space 
and puffed at his water pipe meditatively. "Mr. 
Barrister, I’ll try to find it for you. If I suc- 
ceed in getting the book or the person that 
stole it from you, my charge will lie five hundred 
dollars.” 

"All right,” said Barrister, rising. "Will you 
want to come up to my house and look over the 
place?” 

"I think 1 can put myself more in rapport with 
the case, if I do; I want to feel the vibrations, so 
to speak, and no doubt I'll get an impression of 
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ristcr's. and i want you to use your eyes better 
than you did last night. 1 expect you to see every- 
thing that 1 don't. Remember to watch me, 
though, and be ready for instructions. Notice any 
signal I may happen to give you. For instance, if 
1 raise my eves to the ceiling, my next look will be 

what f want you to notice. If 1 touch anything. 
You're to take it and look at it carefully, and follow 
what 1 say next. If I cough, you're to" create some 
diversion so that I won't be noticed for a few mo- 
ments." 

Vale ska laughed. “You’ll be doing a trance 
r.ext Funny how well the bluff always works, 

isn't it:" 

Astro frowned. “Mv dear.” he said pompously, 
“there are waves of the ether. N rays, and ultra- 
v;< iet vibrations to which I am exceedingly sus- 
ceptible. I have an inner sense and an esoteric 
knowledge of life and its mysteries that is hidden 
from all who have not lived for cycles and eons in 
solitude and contemplation with the Mahatmas of 
the Himalayas!” 

Yaleska, instead of being impressed, broke into 
a rippling laugh as they went up the sidewalk. 

npil F Barristers lived in a large; solemn brownstone 
* house off Fifth-ave., one of a hundred similar 
domiciles, heavily furnished, dim, close, lusterless, 
quiet, warm. Astro and his assistant waited in the 
reception room till Mrs. Barrister appeared. She 
was large, plumply built, with gray hair artfully 
pompadoured ami undulated, and a pleasant, 
though not very intelligent, smile; a woman that 
still kept herself well and carried herself well, 
treasuring the last remains of what had lx-en a 
comfortable prettiness. She greeted them cordially. 

"I'm so glad you’ve come!” she announced. 
“Seems as if I couldn’t wait any longer; for I felt 
sure that you could help us if anybody could, and 
1 do feel so terribly about this robbery ! You know 
it was my wedding gift to Mr. Barrister. My hus- 
band agreed with me that it wasn’t exactly a case 
!tr the police, and we don't want any more talk 
cbout it than is absolutely necessary. I’ve heard 

much about you, Mr. Astro; for a great many 
c: my friends have gone to you, and you told them 
such remarkable things! Then that case of your 
finding the Sacarnet sapphire gave me considerable 
a n fide nee in you. Why. my own mother once re- 
covered a purse she had’ lost, by going to a medium 
..bout it!” She bustled about amiably. 

"Now, I suppose you want to see the library, 
don’t you? \ou know, Mr. Barrister doesn't be- 
lieve in anything supernatural, and he wouldn’t 
s’.av. But I’ll show you in.” 

During this long speech, Valeska's eyes traveled 
ever Mrs. Barrister's portly person; but the Master 
c : Mysteries seemed rapt in thought, abstracted 
and inattentive. He rose now, however, and fol- 
lowed through the folding doors into the library 
beyond. The shades had been drawn as if a death 
had occurred, and now she raised them, showing a 
square room, lined on every wall with glass cov- 
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The peace and restfulness of the depths of our nature. 


ered bookcases. She went up to one, l*eside a 
window, and threw open a door. It was as if she 
was displaying a rifled tomb. 

“ Here is where it was kept, — right in there. You 
see the marks of a chisel or something near the 
lock. The frame was pried open. Isn’t it dreadful? 
That look was like an only child to us.” 

Astro apparently gave it scarcely a glance. “ Mrs. 
Barrister/’ he said, “ I’ll ask you kindly to leave 
me here alone for fifteen minutes. I am extraor- 
dinarily sensitive to vibrations; but I must be un- 
disturbed while I concentrate my mind sufficiently 
to induce the proper psychic conditions. Mean- 
while my assistant will stay with you.” 

T^ffRS. BARRISTER was impressed, and withdrew 
without further questioning. The door of the 
library was shut, and the two women sat down by a 
window in the reception room. Yaleska immediately 
began her own line of investigation. 

"When did you last see the bt»ok?'' she asked. 

“Thursday afternoon about four o'clock I showed 
it to a caller, and then locked the case as usual. 
We got home from the theater that night a little 
after ten, and went almost immediately to the 
librarv. as we had been having a discussion about 
one of the lines in ‘Macbeth.’ Then we saw the book 
was gone.” 

“Do you know of anyone having entered the 
room, besides yourself and Mr. Barrister, between 
four and ten?’ 

"Mary, my maid, was in with the tea things; 
that’s all I know.” 

"And you don’t suspect her?” 

“Oh, no! She has been with me for years.” 

“And the caller?” 

Mrs. Barrister thought for a moment before an- 
swering. Then she said, "It was a Mr. White. I 
confess I don't like him very well. But he's more 
a friend of my husband’s than mine. In fact, my 
husband came in before Mr. White left; so I went 
up stairs and left the two men alone. 1 had an idea 
there was some trouble between them.” 

"Does your husband belong to any club?” 

" Yes, the Booklovers, and to the Stage Club. So 
does Mr. White. Why?” 

“Oh,” said Valeska carelessly, "he seemed such 
a man of the world, — just the man to belong to 
clubs, you know. But who showed Mr. White out 
the door?” 

"Why, Mr. Barrister went with him himself. 
You see, it couldn't have been possible for him to 
have taken the book; it's quite large, you know.” 

" You have looked everywhere, of course ? ” 

“Oh, yes. We went immediately to work, went 
through Mary's room at her request, and then 
everywhere else in the house. It simply isn't here.” 

AT this moment Astro opened the door and 
walked silently into the room. 

“Oh,” Mrs. Barrister suddenly exclaimed," I quite 
forgot to tell Mr. Astro something that I'm sure is 
important! It's a clue we discovered while we were 
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searching the library after we had found the scratches 
and the broken lock of the window. Here it is!” 
She drew a scrap of paper from her purse and 
handed it to him. It was evidently the corner of a 
letter, and bore a few words written in violet ink. 

i he palmist held it lightly in his hand for a mo- 
ment. then asked, “Has anyone else had this, ex- 
cept you?” . 

"Oh. yes. Mr. Barrister himself found it. ami of 
course he examined it carefully; but he could make 
nothing of it.” 

Astro cast his eyes to the ceiling, and then down 
on the paper again. He pressed it to his forehead, 
then handed it to his assistant. 

"I shall have to wait until the last influences are 
evaporated, leaving the original personality of the 
writer to assert itself." He whirled quickly about, 
placed his hand to his lips, and coughed. 

"Oh. Mrs. Barrister! " Valeska exclaimed. "Lock 
at this paper again for a moment. Come to the 
light by the. window here. It seemed to me I 
saw a watermark that showed through when I held 
it to the light. See if you can see it.” As she spoke 
she drew the woman into the bay window so that 
she stood with her back to the room. 

Astro stepped quickly over to a l>ookcase against 
the wall. and. keeping his eyes carefully, on Mrs. 
Barrister, reached to the top of one of the shelves. 
Four or five books protruded about an inch from 
the rest of the line. Astro's hand curved over 
these and down l>ehind until it touched the shelf. 
Before Mrs. Barrister had turned again, his hand 
was withdrawn. He spoke sharply. 

"Could you lend me a screwdriver?” 

"Certainly.” She rang for the maid, who ap- 
peared. and was sent on the errand. In a few min- 
utes she returned. 

"I’m very sorry, Mrs. Barrister, but I can't find 
it. We always keep it in the kitchen closet ; but 
it’s not there now.” 

“I thought so,” said Astro. "But one question, 
Mary, before you go. First, let me see your palm.” 

The girl held out her hand timidly, with wonder 
in her face. 

The Master of Mysteries felt of it tentatively, 
then looked directly into her eyes. “Mary,” he 
said, "where were you after dinner time on Thurs- 
day; from then until Mr. and Mrs. Barrister re- 
turned home?” 

" In the kitchen with the cook most of the time, 
sir. I went up into the dining room beside the 
library once or twice, though.” 

"You heard nothing unusual?” 

"Nothing at all, sir.” 

" How di<l you get that violet stain on your 
finger?” 

Mary looked at it calmly. "It was from writing 
a letter the other day. I couldn't get it all off.” 

" I think I have stayed as long as it necessary,” 
said Astro, turning to Mrs. Barrister, "and now, if 
you'll excuse me. I'll go. I shall report to your 
husband as soon as I find anything.” 

AYl.N'G with his assistant, he walked slowly 
down the front steps. As soon as they were 
out of sight of the windows, he said, " Well, what did 
you find out while I was investigating, Valeska?” 

She narrated the conversation, while Astro 
walked thoughtfully Iteside her, his eyes roaming 
from side to side, until they lit upon a line of ash 
barrels near the curb. He stopped. 

"See here, Yaleska!" he exclaimed suddenly. “I 
wish you'd go in to this house and find out in 
some way how long these barrels have been standing 
here. It’s a shame the way the Board of Health 
neglects its duties. Do you see? Tell them you 
have V»een sent by a Civic Reform committee to find 
out if there's any complaint.” 

He walked on. smiling to himself. "Entirely too 
clever,” he murmured; "so clever that it's jiosi- 
tivelv stupid!” He approached the ash cans and 
surveyed their contents. From the top of one he 
gingerly drew out a torn sheet of paper. Another 
barrel showed, among its overflowing contents, 
several tin cans, a shoe, a lot of broken bottles, and 
a mass of sawdust. He gave this one a hard look, 
then sauntered on till Yaleska caught up with him. 

"Those barrels have been out since Thursday,”, 
she said. 

He smiled and made no comment. "Now,” he 
said, "what I want you to do is to call on this 
Mr. White. You had better be getting subscrip- 
tions for a book. Get one for a sample at some 
shop, — something rather silly too — Bibliophiles and 
Their Hobbies,’ — and you are to find out White's 
private opinion of Barrister. Barrister, you under- 
stand, has already subscribed. You can work it up 
anyway you like, only be sure to get some ex- 
pression of opinion.” 

TT was almost noon before Valeska returned from her 
* errand, and. as try this time the palmist’s outer 
office was filled with waiting clients, it was lunch 
time before she could speak to him. 

"I’ll have to raise my fee again.” he said. “Ten 
dollars a re«-. ling doesn't seem to stop them at all. 
I'll make them come only by appointment after 
this. But what did you find out?” 

The girl's eyes sparkled with news. "Henson's 
our man. — Hepson via White, I guess, Hepson 
saw Barrister too at the club the other morning. 
Hepson's gone ; but White — ” 

"Hepson, Hepson, Hepson!” mimicked the seer. 
Continued on gage !7 
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SUPERSTITION 

Seeing supernatural significance in natural phenomena. 

Ignorance making its guesses its gospel. 

Loyalty to dead traditions oi belief. 

Treating the Infinite as a monster to be placated or a fool to be cajoled. 
Religion grown rancid through perversion. 

Seeking to scale the heights of Heaven by ladders of mere ric and ceremony. 
Ascribing abnormal warning power to mere coincidences. 

Senseless, servile fear adulterating religion. 
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with a smile at her eagerness. “ But pray 
give us more news about White." 

Valeska laughed. "Well, he’s awfully sore 
on Barrister for some reason. He believes he s 
a fool, I gather.” 

" He isn’t in love with Mrs. Barrister, is he?” 

"No* He's in love with himself, I think. 
He said, for one thing, that Barrister knew 
no more about books than he did about 
poker. ” 

"Poker! How’s that?” 

"Why, I told him 1 had sold several copies 
to members of the Stage Club. — 1 got their 
names out of the Blue Book, and knew they 
plaved pretty hard there. — so we got to chat- 
ting about ciur luck. You see. 1 told him I 
liked to play myself, and he began telling me 
how successful fie always was. Then he said 
he had hard work with" some of his friends to 
collect the gambling debts they owed him." 

"I see.” The Master of Mysteries turned 
into his den. and Valeska followed him. 

"Why. what’s this’” she asked, pointing to 
a large, flat, heavy parcel on the table. " W hv. 
it's addressed to Mr. Hepson in Chicago! Oh' 
have you found the folio already?” 

Astro smiled. "I told you sometime ago 
that Hepson already had it. But this is 
getting warm.” 

Valeska fingered the package.^ *’ It looks 
just like a big atlas wrapped up.” 

"It is,” said Astro. ”1 bought it at a 
bookshop after 1 left you." 

"What in the world do you want to send 
it to Hepson for. then?” 

" 1 don't particularly-. But 1 should like 
to show it to the clerk at a certain branch 
c ffice of the Adams Express Company here." 

"Oh. I do wish you'<l explain!” Valeska ex- 
claimed. 

"I'd rather let you do a little thinking for 
vourself. You have seen White. You know 
that Hepson was in town. You have heard 
Barrister's story-. Nothing could be simpler. 
For instance, how about Mary the maid, anil 
the violet ink stands? What disposition would 
you make of that?" He stopped a moment, 
smiling. "1 will tell you. however, that I 
found the screwdriver that was used to open 
the bookcase with, and to force the window 
with; for it wasn't a jimmy at all.” 

" Where was it." 

"You recall when 1 gave you the signal to 
distract Mrs. Barrister s attention? You did 
it very cleverly. At that moment I was more- 
interested in the appearance of several books 
in a case in the reception room than 1 was in 
the scrap of paper. The instrument, badly- 
lent and twisted, was behind those project- 
ing books.” 

"Oh!” Valeska studied at it. "No wonder 
Marv couldn't find if Then it must have- 
been Mary, after all. But why didn't she 
throw the screwdriver away? Perhaps she 
thought it would be missed, and wanted a 
chance to have it straightened out.” 

"Perhaps so,” said Astro dryly. 

" But what about the scrap of paper, then .' 
asked the girl. “Have you made anything 
of that?” 

"A good deal.” replied the Master, "ror 
instance, here’s the rest of the sheet," and he 
took from his pocket the portion that he had 
removed from the ash barrel. Does that 
give you a clue?” 

She studied a moment. "Now. wait. 
Ik, n’t tell me, please! Your rule is. ’Ask 
yourself what there is about this crime that 
distinguishes it from others. How is it differ- 
ent from the ordinary run of things? Then 
seize upon that difference, be it great or small, 
and proceed logically and analytically in any 
direction it offers.' But what is different'* 
It's all different, it seems to me." 

"Well, you work it out. and I'll go down 
and try to find an express office in which flat 
parcels addressed to Chicago millionaires will 
not be surprising You may turn away any 
fieople that come for a reading. This is going 
to bring in more money than I thought, and 
it will pay to follow it up while it's hot ” 

■\7ALESKA met him at the front door when 
* he returned, and said in a low voice, " Mr. 
Barrister is here.” 

"Certainly,” said Astro. "1 telephoned 
him to be here at four o’clock.” 

“Then you are finished?” 

" You’ll see.” 

" I found out that White had left town to- 
day," she announced. 

"Aha!” said the seer cryptically. 

He went in and bowed gravely to Barrister 
in the reception room. \ aleska busied her- 
self at her desk and watched under her 
brows. Astro took' his accustomed seat on 
the divan. 

"Mr. Barrister," he said, after a pause. "I 
am sorry to say that I have lieen unable to 
find either the folio or the thief 

The other immediately rose, shaking his 
head emphatically and triumphantly. "I 
thought as much.'’ he said. "This is what all 
this charlatanry usually amounts to. You're 
all alike. — you can impose upon credulous 
women; but when it comes to actually ac- 
complishing anything, you can't deliver the 
goods. However, I've satisfied my wife, at 
any rate. 1 suppose there will It- no charge 
in these circumstances. Mr. Astro'” 

The Master of Mysteries twirled his thumbs 
and spoke dreamily. "On the contrary. Mr. 
Barrister, my services on this case will cost 
you just one thousand dollars.” 

His client stared at him indignantly. His 
brow drew down "What m the world do 
you mean, sir? One thousand dollars!” 

"One thousand dollars is my fee. 1 can 


give you a blank check if you haven’t your 
book with you.” 

"But you’ve discovered nothing!” 

” 1 sai«l that I had not found the book or 
the thief.” 

" And yet your fee. if you had found either, 
was to have been only five hundred! I don't 
understand what you are driving at. sir!” 

Astro recrossed his legs and gave his client 
gaze for gaze. He spoke now very deliber- 
ately. His languorous tone had given place 
to a crisp, hard enunciation. " Mr. Barrister.” 
he saitl. "what you say is true. You under- 
stand me perfectly. If I had told you the 
name of the thief and the location of the book. 
1 should have charged you only five hundred 
dollars. Mv price for not telling you is one 
thousand. Do you understand me now?” 

Barrister's face hail changed from perplexity 
to anger, and then to a sudden comprehen- 
sion. He dropped his head and gazed at the 
carpet, standing for some moments irresolute 
ami dismayed. Finally he walked to the desk, 
took the blank check that Valeska handed to 
him. and dipped his pen into the ink. He 
looked up. 

"You never expect to find the culprit. I 
suppose?” he asked, with a strange expression 
on his face. 

" I never expect to.” answered the seer. 

Barrister signed his name and handed over 
the check "You are a most extraordinary 
young man, sir!” he snarled, and left the 
room, slamming the door behind him. 

■^/ALESKA stared, her brows knitted. "Wait 
~ a minute’ I've almost got it! It was 
Barrister himself who stole the book — his own 
book — ” 

“ Which his wife had given him when 
they were married; don't forget that,” said 
Astro. 

"Yes; so of course he wouldn't want her 
to know he's been mean enough to dispose of 
it. She is still in love with him. I could see 
that, and she's a sentimental old thing too. 
So he had to mimic a burglary, did he?" 

“And very stupidly he did it. — with an 
ordinary screwdriver which he didn't have 
sense enough to destroy.” 

" But why did he want the book? What 
did he do with it?” 

" Made arrangements with Hepson that 
morning; stole it that afternoon. Gambling 
debt. You found that out yourself from White, 
who had been forcing Barrister for the money, 
and was sore because he wouldn't pay up. 
Barrister is sadly in need of ready cash; I 
found that out from his bank. And Hepson 
offered him thirty thousand for his folio.” 

"Then Hepson has the book now?” 

" f )r it’s on its way there. That's the reason 
he turned our telegraphed offer down. He 
wasn't interested, because Barrister had 
already sold him his copy.” 

“How did you know that?" 

"Let me ask you one question. What was 
there about this case that was different from 
most affairs like it?” 

Valeska pondered. "Why, it seems to me 
strange that Barrister didn’t call in the police 

at once." 

" Precisely. If he had. he was afraid he 
would have trouble, and Hepson might be in- 
vestigated. It's easy enough now for Banister 
to keep his wife from knowing anything of the 
'•ale . ami Hepson will be glad enough at get- 
ting the book to say nothing about it for a 
year or two. There was my start. It seemed 
queer that Barrister, losing so valuable a 
treasure, shouldn't report it at once and have 
it traced, and all the dealers notified. His 
wife's belief in the occult was what got him 
safely over the necessity of calling in the po- 
lice. I didn't like the way he protested so 
much that nobody had offered to buy his 
folio. It seemed to back up my suspicion.” 

" 1 rather suspected Mary,” commented 
Valeska. "when I s..w the violet stains on her 
fingers just like the ink on the scrap of paper 
By the way. where did you get the rest of 
that paper, ami what does it mean 1 It quite 
led me astray.” 

" Which was precisely what it was intended 
to do. Our friend Mr. Barrister tried not only 
to hide his own tracks, but to create false 
ones in order to befuddle any detective that 
tackled the job. I noticed the violet wnting 
as we came past the ash barrels. So, 1 pre- 
sume. did Barrister when he came home after 
committing the robbery. 'Aha” he said to 
himself, ‘here's a chance to fool any detective 
that comes hunting for clues. I'll give him 
i lues!’ So he took the piece, tore off a part, 
and carefully left it on the floor. 1 confess 
that was clever, for as his finding of it in the 
ash can was entirely accidental, no one knows 
where such a trail might have led to. But the 
trouble is that such a man always goes too 
far. especially when he has to work in a hurry. 
Now. there's the case of the boots, for instance." 

" But 1 didn't see any boots." 

" 1 saw one in the ash barrel. — a left shoe. 
When 1 looked out the window that was sup- 
posed to have been forced, 1 saw the prints of 
a right hand boot ; but it had nails in the heel 
arranged just as its brother in the barrel had.” 

"Why.'’ exclaimed the girl, "it’s just as 
wonderful as if you had really done it with 
crystal gazing' But 1 don't see how you could 
lie” sure, after all There was White, who 
might have lieen Hepson’s tool.” 

“ Yes. I had two lines I might have worked 
on. — White as well as Barrister. — but White 
had been winning plenty of money, and is well 
off, anyway. He wouldn't go around jimmying 
windows to get things, either ” 

"Still, 1 insist you had nothing that abso- 
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The style you prefer — the model that 
best suits your foot — you will be sure to find 
in the La France. 

While styles and models are many, there is but one qual- 
ity and that is the Aeaf. 

These shoes are made from specially selected hides— fu6t 
the right leather being chosen to produce the best results for 
each individual part of the shoe. 

La France shoes are extremely graceful and beautiful. They 
give the foot a distinction and an elegance not possible with 
ordinary shoes. 

Golden Brown Kid and Russia Calf are extensively shown in 
the La France line this season. 

If your dealer does not carry La France Shoes, write us 
and we will send you a beautifully illustrated Brochure of 
Spring Styles. 

WILLIAMS, CLARK CO. 

366 Washington Street, Lynn, Mass. 


SOMETHING NEW 

LADIES’ HOSE PROTECTOR 


Wear this |*ote\t<e an-! your 
stocking*. »ill never Irar 
Made -if Silk finish Wrbtiing 
Prke. postl«ai-l. M* the lair 
Mail < -Tilers immediately fined 



•Be Oil WAY 


ntt MtW WAY 


Iti'tead -•< atta, mug the 
•• hook -mv " to the hi-x*. 
they are taslrned dire, I to 
the loops on tlie protector, 
thus you not only spare 
vour hose. I»ut you can 
greatly inc re.,sr the strain 
on the hook-oiis ' 
sires In to n inches. 

MACK CO.. Ltd. 


Furnishing Goods. 

1 1*9 Camp Street. 
Mew Orleumu la. 



I TEACH SIGN PAINTING 


Shew Card Writing « Lettering by 

mail and guarani** m e— Only 6*1 u not 
nrcrcTOwdad. My katniction m unequal**! 
Ueaua* practical, paraonal and thorough, 
l uy term*. Writ* for large catalogs*. 

Chai J. Strong. F tps. 
IiETBOIT SCHOOL OF LETTEUH9 
Dept 81. Detroit. Mich. 
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WE CAB TEACH Y00 TO DR A 

TooeaoMraf20 to $50 A upwards par weak 
■ have successfully taught all 

'-'liranc liei- of drawing by corro- 
Nid^> spondence glnce ISM. Practical , Prraaaal in- 
/ et ruction. Experienced teachers. Art Direct- 
or educated In Europe. Successful students 
everywhere. Illustrated Year Book fill. 



Stallman’s Dresser Trunk 

Protects the light from the heavy, the 
clean from the soiled Everything 
at your finger's end No rummaging 
No tray-lifting Easy to pack No 
need to unpack No mussed gar- 
ments Nine compartments 
Strongest, roomiest, most conven- 
ient trunk. Costs no more than old 
box style. Sent 1.0 l> privdegc 
examination Booklet sent for ac. 
stamp FRANK A. BT ALLMAN. 
*1 Kprlag *U. Celambua. Okie. 


Cfl ENGRAVED CARDS OF YOUR NAME$1 QfJ 
*e”ta cotitcT ictirr laciuoiac plati bUW 
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a a i wv w j In order to introduce our deli- 
/ A IV] I ■ V nous Chocolates, Bonbons and 

A. J /V 1 I I I Nadja < aramels in every home iB 

M the I'mted States, we will send 
■ you on receipt of *oc in Money c A 

Stamps, a handsome bex Idled The box itself is a 
tine ornament to tour Ilresser Sent postpaid. 
PLAlfKE-WEHNEKER. 60S Market SU St. Louis. Me. 


All contributions to the Magazine Section 
■bould be addrcaoed to 

THE EDITOR 

THE ASSOCIATED 
SUNDAY MAGAZINES 


POSITIVELY UNFAILING the associated 

FISH LURE FREE SUNDAY MAGAZINES 

We absolutely guarantee that our “ Unfailing Fis'.. 

Lure" will get all the fish you want when you want F,.* io»k -vt- w Yrsrlr Citv 

them, when they will not strike at an ordinary spoon. 52 East 19th Street. New York City 

fly, hook, or any other device whatsoever. To prove 

this we will mail it free with full particulars to any- Manuscript* must be accompanied by stamps if 
one who will send ten cents to cover the postage and 

packing. CALIFORNIA FIf»H LIRE CO_ their return ia desired. 

199 Francises M reel. Baa Fraaclaca. Cal- 



OWN A FACTORY 

Big money making concrete blocks. Petiviobn 
planu successful everywhere. Patented porta- 
ble and collapsible Machine u the best, fastest, 
simplest and cheapest. No off-bearing. No 
cracked or broken blocks. No expensive 
iron pallets. T rade rapidly increases. No 
experience necessary. We fumisb complete 
instructions. Now is ibe time to start. 
Write for full particulars. 

The Pettyjohn Co, 56S H. 6th St, Tern Haute, Ind. 



Mark Twain’s 

Complete Works are the most 
enjoyable set of books you 
can buy. For complete de- 
tails address 

HARPER A BROTHERS 
Franklin Square, NEW YORK 




Rider and Ericsson Hot Air Pumping Engines 

PRICES GREATLY REDUCED. 

Quality unchanged. Complete outfit for $90. Any twelve year 
old boy can run them. 40,000 in use. 

Write for catalogue “SM" to our nearest store. 

R.IDE.R.-E.RICSSON ENGINE. CO., 

New York. Boston. Chicago, Philadelphia. Montreal. 
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YOU can secure absolute and lasting cleanliness oT the 
teeth and mouth by using the Sanitol Tooth Preparations. 


YOU can add to the comfort and beauty of the body through 
the services of the elegant Sanitol Toilet Preparations. 
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ML Clement ■inert] Water Bath* 
are unrivaled for tbe treatment o 


RHEUMATISM 

and all 

Nervous and Blood Diseases 



(’f'MMntrr.i beat, v. itli beat >| g'or.in-rrs 
— "thalilir nr» Kvrr-K rally' IZHUiled 
Dollar Saint Razor mil xl.atr you l<-,t 
ol all Safety Razor-, or yonr money re- 
tained. ” Earli '■ h»er-Kra'ly " -ct is 
complete at containing lianilvime 
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all in compact case K xtra hU'lr- 10 for 
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everywhere. Mall orders prepaid $1. 
A mericaa Safety Raior Co,SM B 1 war. N . T 
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rates to suit all tastes and purses 
Delighlfully situated zo inilrs (rum 
I irtroit I'hinugh trains (rum the Kast 
and West via I .rand Trunk Railway 
-) item lleiroit suburban tars every 
linlf hour. Illust. book of Ml. 
Clemens mailed tree Address 
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F. R. EASTMAN, Sec y, 


Chamber of Cimmr rct 
Ml. Ctemena. Mich. 
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^TAMPH. IS am'tedect. IncLCoiumbte. Malay. 


Peru, etc Or. 50 41V. inti .Comoro. Australia. . 
Maui, Lalwan and nice Albaoa. 5c. loop go.nl 
Mia. 15c. Agts. wtd. SO tier ct. I IZ p. List of 1100 Sets. 
Pkt*. and fl worth of Coupons free. Wb Buy 
Stamps. E. J. Ht+oolrr to.. I»ept. lu. m. Loo.-, ■»». 


lAPHTA innn month Ullinroar wooitarfnl 

AGENTS #300 SEVEN PIECE KITCHEN SET 


fwd Cor rwarn rtotemant f 11 daily profit. Eaoerlence nnnecae- 

mry. Outfit free. A. Tbotnaa Mff. Co.. 707 L St., Deytoo, 0. 
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QUALITY AND PRICES 
BEYOND COMPARISON 


■ ABB TO IMAI RKi Will LOMIkST : P8II SD 

THB LOW K-T of euy made in the I'nit d Malm. 
We «mve you one half Kite Ib/oklet. ••T18II OSK 
VEIRg, WH4TTHKV ABKAXDHO" KKI.lt TKD." 

yi«e» full fur HULK BEAM BKBKST. 

MID FOB IT Tontv. 

WOBfKHTKB RI.ISTir DTOTIIfU t TRI HS CO. 
Dept.fi, fiS treat HI., ttoreester. Bass. 



Ifmterested tn this Building Material, • 
1 a read CONCRETH. Statu'ard Monthly | 
an Cement Construction fi |ier year Saini.le Copy to terns. 

PaMtablay tow pan,. Gi Aeaberry KM*.. Del rail, fllrk. 
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Baclc cover page, lithographed in 
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Width of column - - 2V£ inches 

Size of page - - - - inches 

Standard of measurement. Agate (14 lines 
to the inch) 
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Wf own 155.000 acres LAST MOUN- 
TAIN VAI-I-PY. Haskat. tiewan. prairie 
wheat lands. We want Bl’YI-RS. Will 
contract nith establish/-. I. energetu 
AOHNTS. Liberal Commission send 
10c. for han.lv. me. illustrated booklet 
and ma,>s. 

WM. PF.ARSoN CD Ltd.. 

SI9 Northern Rank Bldg.. Winnipeg. Can 


Wedding Stationery 


Visiting Cards, etc., at one-half usual prices. All styles: 
Script, Old English, etc. Delivered free. Highest quality of 
work only. Write today for Samples and Style-Book showing 
correct forms of Wedding Stationery, or Sample Book oi Cards 

Eugene Smith Co., 164 Queenan Bldg., Aurora, IIL 
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■ CLLK ISLE MOTOR CO.. DIDT. B. OCT 


AGENTS. $36 A WEEK EASILY MADE SELLING OUR 

Pillow Tops, Stereo Views, Portraits and Frame*. 
Largest picture house on earth. No capital required. 
30 days' credit. 8AMPLE8 AND CATALOGUE FREE. 
FRANK W. WILLIAMS CO., 1092 Taylor St, Chicago. 


VENTRILOQUISM 
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in 1 proof O A >MITH, Houm T6*». 9*0 Knoivllk Aft . PEORIA. ILL. 
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ETAL POLISH 

In<lis|«rtisal>lr in I* very llousrlioM 3oi.Boi 10c. 
Anwrlkilmor^W. llolfmmu, I Im4. 


Darken Your Gray Hai 


DUBY’S HAIR COLORINa HERBS 

restore grsy. streaked or laded hair to its nat- 
ural color, beauty and softness. Prevents ths 
hair from falling out, promotes its growth, 
prevents dandruff, and gives tha faalr a aoft. 
glossy and healthy appearance. IT WILL 
NOT STAIN THE SCALP, la not aticky or 
dirty.contamanoangarof lead. nitrate ailver. 
copperaa. or poisons of any kind, but ia com- 
posed of roots, herbs, barks and flowera. 
PACKAGE MAKES ONE PINT. It will 

E rodnrathe moat luxuriant tresses from dry, coarse and wiry 
air.andbringback the color Itoriginally was beforelt turned 
gray. Full size package sent by mail, postpaid. forZScenta. 

OZARK HERB CO.. Block 60. St. LouU. Ho. 



lutely connected Barrister with his own mis- 
deeds. - ' 

" Hadn't L? If you had gone into about 
ten branch express offices in the down town 
district as I had, vou’d find out. You recall 


White " So I said. ‘ Never mind.' and left." 


T«* 


mv package? It was just the same size as the 
folio. I finally 


E two sat in silence for sometime. At 
last the Master of Mysteries spoke: 
"There is just one thing I don't like aliout 
this case of the theft of the First Folio Shakes- 


found the office that I was 
looking for, and said to the clerk. ‘I sent a 
package to Mr. Hepson two days ago. and he 
telegraphs that it hasn’t been received. So 
I'm sending this. I wish you’d look it up 
and see what’s the matter. It’s from Renold 
M. White.’ Well, the clerk looked over his 
record of carbon duplicate receipts, and said, 
'There was a package sent from a Mr. Barrister 
to a Mr. Hepson in Chicago; but none from 


peare 

"What’s that’” asked Valeska. 


"This is the first time I go on record as not 
having run down my quarry; but it has paid 
fairly well — for two days' work." And he 
smiled as he lit his narghile. 


The third story in this series. "The Macdougal 
Street Dynamite Outrage." will appear Sun- 
day after next. 


Along the Barraclaw 


Continued from page 13 


trying to find his wav to the church, fearing 
that the dugout could not live through the 

. x_ i i.. _t.Y_ it 


impending storm, when he heard Jack’s call 

Th " ‘ ‘ 


he water was higher now. lapping across 
the door sill. They could not see each other's 
faces; but they could hear the swish-swish of 
the waves, as’ they entered the door and 
washed in deepening ripples over the floor. 
The minister knelt on the pulpit platform and 
prayed solemnly for their lives, or the grace 
to die like men. The wind of March was up. 
whipping the waves into a dull roar, whitecaps 
that raced across the sill ghost white under 
the struggling moon; and over the clamor of 
the storm the earnest voice rose in pleading, 
fate to face with his God. 

Wilder grew the storm, and the water ran 
freelv through the church. It reached the 
platform and covered it. and there was nothing 
left but the top of the pulpit, scarcely four 
feet square. Nancy was crying softly as they 
mounted it: yet bravely strove to make no 
useless moan. 


J ACK laid his hand on the minister's arm. 

“ Parson, me an' Nancy was a-goin’ ter git 
joined jes’ as soun as ther old man was settled 
with his new woman. Her an' me has talked 
it over lots of times; but she couldn't leave 
the childcm. her mammy havin' made her 
promise to stay along with ’em. when she 
was a-dyin’; but when Lem tuk ther notion 
ter set ter ther Widow Steele it opened ther 
way for us two, as you might say. I was a 
thinkin' — '' He paused sheepishly and shifted 
his feet — “ I was a thinkin' as how there don't 
'pear ter be much chance of us a-gettin' outen 
this, with that there watah a-comin' higher 
ev'ry minute, an' how her an' me would like 
ter have you marry us afore we’re called 
awav" 

“ But Jack, how about the license? It 
would not l>e legal without that.” 

"I've thought of that, parson; but 'tain't 
no matter My ma an' j»a what has lived 
herealxiuts all the'r lives was joined without 
no license. There wa'nT no sich fool law in 
them davs. Not that I'm a meanin' ter say 


nuthin' ag'in' ther law; but. parson, ther’ 
hain't nowhar in ther lids of ther Bible where 
it tells erbout county court houses. Ther 
Lawd done giv’ you ther right ter marry me 
an’ Nancy, and it 'pears like He hain't goin’ 
ter let us need no other license. Nancy has 
knowed me sence we was tads down ter the 
bayou school, and she knows I’m a-savin' a 
true word, when I'm givin' you a solemn 
promise. Ef ther Lord lets us live. I won't 
lose no time a-gettin' that license anti a-huntin' 
you up ter do ther job right anti tight.” 

The water lapped the base of the pulpit, 
and the moon made a white pathway between 
the tall cypresses, as the minister did some of 
the most rapid thinking he ever had been 
called upon to do. Outside, the wind went 
keening over the reaches of the swamp like a 
banshee far adrift, and the knocking of the 
benches as they washed together kept up a 
ghostly chorus below them. The minister 
turned to the girl, where she shivered in Jack's 
encircling arm 

" Nancy Deere, is it your wish that I marry 
vou to this man without the sanction of the 
law?" 

“ Yes. parson, him an' me has been sweet- 
hearts sence we was childem. and we wants 
ter belong ter each other when we gets over 
yander.” 

The minister raised his hands over their 
bowed heads, and while the water moaned and 
splashed beneath made them man and wife. 


At the close of the simple prayer that fol- 


lowed Jack leaned down and measured the 
water. It was no higher than it had been a 
half-hour before. At last it had found its 
level, and they were safe. 


THE sunny spring morning broke over a 
world of water, smooth as glass, and the frail 


dugout carried the three down to the settle- 
ment. where they found Lem. the widow, and 
their combined families huddled in the store; 
and the fragments of the wedding dinner so 
carefully prepared by the Widow Tarbutton 
formed the breakfast for the second wedding 
party. 


The Wounded in Time of War 


Continued from page 6 


line. Moreover, she has perhaps been rammed, 
torpedoed, or mined, and her stability altered 
seriously. As to her l*>ats. such as have not 
been destroyed or burned by an enemy's fire 
will be so shaken by the terrific concussion of 
great guns as to be quite useless. 

Lastly, possible damage to her engines in 
addition to all this will add to the dire confu- 
sion. and her lighting and ventilating appli- 
ances are surely destroyed. In such a case. — 
commonsense tells it is no exaggerated picture. 
— where can fifty-two sorely wounded men 
receive the best care and attention, especially 
the fitting after treatment so necessary to 
save their lives? 

Little wonder the percentage of deaths 
among the wounded on the Japanese Mat- 
sushima, even in these days of wondrous 
surgery, was twenty-nine per cent., with 
seventy-six severely injured men huddled to- 
gether on a ship of her size! 


ami Admiral Sir N. Bowden-Smith. The last 
points out that in peace time the floating 
hospitals might be cruising and maneuvering 
with their fleets so as to insure their efficiency 
in war time. And for the rest of the year they 
might be used for conveying invalids of both 
services home from foreign stations. The 


ign 

president of the Royal College of Surgeons in 


melon. Sir Henry G. Howse. advocated the 
immediate construction of one or two model 
hospital ships with every hygenie arrangement 
for serious operations. 


Only One Excapc 

PROM this terrible condition <>f things there 
is only one escape, and that is by the 


specially 'built hospital ship. In naval cir- 
cles it is 


les it is now being suggested that every sea 
going fleet should have one or more vessels 
entirely devoted to hospital work. They 
should fly the Geneva Cross, and comply in all 
resjiects with the terms of the Geneva Con- 
vention and those of the Hague Conference. 
Steaming at twenty knots and keeping easy 
station with the fastest, the floating hospital 
should afford ample air. light, and deck space 
for five hundred cases. Such hospitals should 
cruise with the fleets; and. having first re- 
ceived all serious cases of illness, they should 
accompany their fighting sisters to the verge 
of safety and then leave them to steam into 
action. 

Each hospital ship must carry twelve roomy 
and handy boats, each taking six or eight cot 
cases; and with these connection could lie 
maintained with the fighting line. The Ixiats 


Easier in Land Fighting 

'TURNING to land warfare, we find a much 
less grave problem, though one which 
changed conditions have made very serious. 
For in truth the recovery of wounded on mod- 
em battlefields is more difficult than ever be- 
fore. owing to the enormous range of modem 
artillery and rifle fire, requiring a battle front 
perhaps fifty miles long. 

Captain Soloviev, of the 34th East Siberian 
Rifles, a veteran of the last great war. tells 
that he found rifle fire quite deadly at the im- 
mense range of twenty-three hundred and 
thirty-three yards. Thus, advancing troops 
exposed to long range fire of this kind will 
naturally seek cover over a vast area, and the 
wounded will be correspondingly scattered and 
hard to find on that account. 

Even in the great Franco-Prussian conflict, 
when conditions were very different, no less 
than thirteen thousand cases were returned 
as missing out of a total of one hundred and 
twenty-nine thousand. And. as several 
authorities point out, wounded men will use 
their last strength to crawl into bushes, 
ditches, ami holes for protection against 
bursting shrapnel, cavalry charges, and the 


wheels of guns galloping recklessly into action, 
the 


would seize every opportunity, such as a 
of act’ 


cruiser hauling out of action, to collect and 
transfer the wounded to the hospital, and in 
this way the fighting ships would be relieved 
of a grave embarrassment. On the other 
hand, it is pointed out that the benefit accru- 
ing to the woundetl would be incalculable. 

This idea has the approval of men like Rear 
Admiral H. J. May. Lord Charles Beresford. 


For this reason the army medical services 
of all nations find that they must move with 
the times and devise new ways of collecting 
fallen soldiers. The French. (Jerman. Italian, 
and British medical corps have tried captive 
balloons with great success; and special 
searchlights, both electric and acetylene, have 
been devised for night work. But it has been 
found during realistic maneuvers that their 
dazzling lieams are best adapted for open 
country only. 

In close ground, on the other hand, the 
brighter the light the darker the shadows 
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